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THE revolt had roared through Canton; and been
crushed, by treachery and force. The legally elected
President of the State, Yuan Shi Kai, was master of
the situation. All reactionaries in China jubilated and
winked, knowingly. Tang Shao Yi, the Prime Minister,
had run away immediately after the attentat on him.
Sun Yat Sen was in exile again. China's unity had
been preserved, China's freedom bled under fat Yuan
Shi Kai's heavy feet.

Young Tuan was dead, a corpse among the corpses
of other revolutionaries. His close curving black hair
was clotted with blood, his finely chiselled ears and
heavy cheekbones smashed by bulletl

Sin-Yang had returned to Canton and discussed
smiling the latest developments with Cheng Lun, the
merchant. Cheng Lun smiled too, although his heart
was aching. He asserted he had sent his son on a
journey; but he didn't know whether his son was
dead or had escaped. He only knew he had
participated in the revolt. Many people fired rockets,
squibs and crackers to honour Yuan Shi Kai. Cheng
Lun too did so; he stumbled and almost rolled from
the roof of his house.
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